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movement in the world to-day is a reaction from Matriarchy?"
"What I tell Dunny," intervened his father-in-law, "is that
where both Communism and Fascism go wrong is in their inter-
ference with individual initiative. Capitalism has its faults.
I've always said so, and my feeling is that we must say so; but
at least it allows for individual initiative. It's based on the in-
stinctive nature of the human average; not on our worst im-
pulses, or on our best, but on our normal average character."
Dud's mind took rebellious refuge as he heard this, in
Claudius's coal-yard. "Isn'tit a little too average?" he protested.
"Doesn't the pressure of Evolution imply—I mean," he caught
himself up, "aren't Reason and Imagination more important
than our average character?"
"But what about Liberty?" threw in Mr. Cumber, now
thoroughly enjoying himself and squaring his shoulders as if
addressing a meeting of dissatisfied printers. "I know the usual
retort, 'Liberty to starve,' but with a government ready to pay
the dole and to tax the rich, don't we, after all, get more liberty
to live as we like in England than in	"
"But, Dad!" interrupted Sissie Wye, "you remember what
Dunny said yesterday about our selfishness and lack of dis-
cipline ? I can't bear selfish, greedy people who	"
"Stop, little Sissie—rogue!" cried her father with the air
of one putting a troublesome kitten down from his knee upon
the floor. "I'm not a bigoted Tory. I'm an old-fashioned Lib-
eral, with respect for the natural rights of man. Ask any of my
employees what I am! I've got none of Dunny's blackshirts
among my people, no! nor Communists, either. And why?
Because I treat 'em proper! Because I know what average men
want—and ought to have too, by God!"
Dud found himself repeating in his heart a train of crushing
argument that he had heard Claudius use; but he felt sorry
too, in some odd way, for this "old-fashioned Liberal."
"He's not a bad chap," he thought, "and between Dumbell
and Sissie	"
He continued to catch snatches of the conversation around
him. Somebody—was it "that man of his mother's"?—had
started them off on the subject of prayer; and Dud noticed,
as a touching human trait, that the waiter showed an interest
in this that he hadn't displayed before, and as for the old ladies,
they listened in spellbound fascination.

